
Robert Stanley Goodman
December 26, 1920 - July 24, 2010

Robert "Bob" Stanley Goodman of Vancouver, WA, passed away on July 24,
2010 at the age of 89. He was born in Bend, OR and was the last surviving
member of his family of nine. Bob joined the Army at age 15. After his tour in
the Army Bob spent time with the Civilian Conservation Corp. August 6, 1941
Bob married Evangeline May Mack of Mount Harris, CO and they
honeymooned around Oregon on a 1939 Harley Davidson. Bob served in WW
II in France and Germany. Bob's working life was as a Longshoreman in
I.L.W.U. Local 4 in Vancouver. He retired with 37 years of service having been
elected Local 4 President and delegate to two I.L.W.U conventions. Bob's
hobbies were motorcycling, fishing, and family camping. Bob and Vangie have
retraced, on their motorcycle, the honeymoon trip annually for the past 22
years. Bob is survived by his wife, Evangeline; and two children, Peggy
Randall of Gresham, OR and Bob Goodman of Vancouver; two grandchildren,
two great-grandchildren and two great-great-grandchildren.
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shawna prelle - September 14, 2011 at 12:00 AM

i can't stop thinking how Bob would give me candy every time i
come over. Bob was a nice guy, he was funny, cool and sweet. i
miss bob so much, like every christmas i will never stop thinking
about him! he was so good to me and my brother steven! steven
and i known bob and mrs. goodman since i moved in to my house!
ME AND STEVEN MISS YOU BOB
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Shawna Prelle - March 17, 2011 at 12:00 AM

I really wish that Bob was here... because i am having problems
with school and he would help me with them! I'm having lots of
problems at school and at home. if he was here then i would go
over to see him and his wife and say hi and tell him and mrs.
goodman whats going on and then he would tell me what i need to
tell people... he tells me that i should tell people about how i feel
and whats going on in my life!! my life has changed because Bob is
gone, and my life was better when he was here but now its all like
now that he is gone, my life has changed. But now since my life has
changed its all like my friends treat me really bad, my brothers treat
me really bad and that's why i want to move to charleston, maine to
live with my aunt, uncle and 2 cousins!! i don't like my life right now!
well i do a little bit... but to tell you the truth i have a crush on this
guy he's 16... but i'm 18 and he's turning 17 on the 10th of april but
he don't want to date me, because he thinks that his parents would
get upset! i wish that he was 18 so that we would be able to date...
but it would take another year! Well, g2g!! I LOVE GOD, AND I
LOVE BOB AND HIS FAMILY!!

shawna prelle - February 15, 2011 at 12:00 AM

i can't stop thinking about how when my family and i moved into the
neighborhood that we thought that Mr. Goodman was Santa Claus...
it was funny because when i was 1 yrs old, i would call Mr.
Goodman... Santa Clause.. i would go up to him and say "Hello,
santa i would like a barbie" it was funny and then he would be
saying "I'm sorry little girl i'm not santa" and then i would be really
upset. but what else i remember is that he would always spray my
dog bailey with the hose... it was really fun having Bob around
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shawna - November 02, 2010 at 12:00 AM

what i truly miss Bob about him is that he was such a loving guy and
he was such an amazing person to be around with. what i loved
about him was the way he smiled, his laugh, the way he made me
laugh and the way he would always grab my hand and shake it and
then my arm would be shaking a little bit longer. when i was at his
funeral with my mom and my friend Deanna and right when i seen
his picture i started to cry my eyes out. but if something seriously
happened to mrs. goodman i don't know what i would do with out
her, i love my neighbors so so so so so so so much! they are loving
people. if i was their granddaughter then i would look up to them all
the time like i look up to my grandparents. i wish that mr. goodman
was here so that he can see me graduate this year, thats if i ever
do! mr. goodman and mrs. goodman are amazing people to their
whole family, and their 2 favorite neightbors. i would do everything
for my neighbors even though i need to focus on school work. i
would do everything for them. in 1993 my family and i moved into
the neighborhood, but my brothers and i thought that it was santa
clause because he had a long beard and a long mustace, so thats
why we thought that mr. goodman was santa
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shawna - October 27, 2010 at 12:00 AM

When i was up in Maine seeing my aunt, uncle, and my 2 cousins
like 4 days after i left is when my most wonderful
neighbor/grandfather passed away. when i came home from
Charleston, Maine, my parents sat me down and told me that my
neighbor passed away, and i started to cry my eyes out. i loved mr.
goodman so much, and i love mrs. goodman also. i would have
done anything for them since they do stuff for me and my brother
steven. they would give us holiday cards, and all that! i loved him
and now i would do what mrs. goodman wants since she did stuff
for me and my brother. i would ask them if they want anything done
since they are getting old. from now i will do whatever it takes to
help mrs. goodman! mr. goodman is probably right now doing some
yard work in heaven, but don't worry he is watching after his most
wonderful wife ever, and his 2 kids, his son Bob Goodman, and his
daughter-in-law Yuvone Goodman! i miss him so much, i even can't
stop thinking about him when i am at school and i can not focus on
school work! WE LOVE YOU BOB! WE TRULY DEARLY MISS
YOU, EVEN I DO! Love: Shawna Prelle


